
"By the Way, Mrs. Conway Dropped In the Office Yesterday, While you
Were Away."
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SYNOPSIS.

Lawrence Blakeley, lawyer, goes to
Pittsburg with the forced notes In the
Branson case to get the deposition of
John Gllmore. millionaire. A Indy re-
quests Ulakeley to buy hor a Pullman
ticket. He elves her lower U and re-
tains lower 10. He finds a drunken man
In lower 10 and retires in lower
9. He awakens In lpwcr (I and
finds his clothes and bag missing. The
man in lower 10 Is found murdered. Cir-
cumstantial evidence points to both
Blakeley and the man who stole his
clothes, The train Is wrecked and Blake-
ley Is rescued from a burning car by a
Ctrl In blue. His arm Is broken. The girl
proves to be Alison West, his partner's
sweetheart. Blakeley returns home and
finds ho Is under surveillance. Moving
pictures of the train takon Just before
tho wreck reveal to Blakeley a man leap-
ing from the train with his stolen grip.
Investigation proves that the man's name
Is Sullivan. Mrs. Conway, the woman for
whom Blakeley bought a Pullman ticket,
tries to make a bargain with him for theforged notes, not knowing that they are
missing. Blakeley and an amateur de-
fective Investigate the homo of Sullivan's
sister From a servant Blakeley learnsthat Alison West had been .there on a
visit and Sullivan had beer attentive to
her. Sullivan Is the husband of a daugh-
ter of the murdered man.

CHAPTER XXV. Continued.

Against both of these theories, I ac-

cuse a . purely1 chimerical person
named Sullivan, who was not seen
byany of tho survivors save one,
Alison, whom I could not bring Into
tho case. I could find a motive for
his murdering Mb father-in-la- whom
he hated, but again I would have
to drag In the girl.

And not one of tho theories ex-
plained, the telegram and the broken
necklace.

Outside the office force was arriv-
ing. They were comfortably Ignorant
of my presence, and over tho transom
floated scraps of dialogue and the
stenographer's gurgling laugh.

had a relative, who (was road- -
1 lng law with him, in the intervals be

tween cawing up mo young women or
his acquaintance. He came In sing-
ing, and the office boy joined In with
the uncertainty of voice of 15. I
smiled grimly. I was too busy with
my own troubles to And any joy In
opening the door and startling them
into silence. I even heard, without
resentment, Blobs of tho uncertain
voice Inquire when "Blake" would be
back.

1 hoped McKnlght would arrive be
fore tho arrest occurred. There were
many things to arrange. But when at
last, impatient of his delay, I
phoned, I found he had been gone for
more than' ank hour. Clearly he was
not coming directly tq the oince, ana
with such resignation as I could
muster I paced the floor and waited

I .felt more" alono than I, hayo. ever
felt In my life. "Born an orphan," as
Blchey Bald, I had made my own way,
carved out myself BiJch success as
had been mine, I had built up my
house, of life on the props of law and
.order, and now some unknown hand
had withdrawn the' supports, and.

. stood among .ruins.
I suppose it js the maternal in a

when everything else falls. The eter--

'nal boy In him goes to, have his
, wounded prldo bandaged, his tattered
v .eelf-respe- repaired,. If he loyes the
t woman, he wants her to klgs the hurt,

The longing to see Alison, always
.with me., was stronger tnan I was

morning, it mlgh .bo that I
.rvruuiQ. not see. ner .again, 1 nau .notiv

that, under the cloud that hung over
me, I did not dare to say. But I want-
ed to see her, to touch her hand as
only a lonely man can crave It, I
wnnted the comfort of her, tho peace
that lay In her presence. And so, with
every step outside the door a threat,
J telephoned to her.

She was gone! Tho disappoint-
ment was great, for my need was
great. In a fury of revolt against the
scheme of things, I heard that she
had started home to Richmond but
that she might still be caught at tho
station.

To see her had by that time become
nn obsession. I picked up my hat,
threw open the door, and, obvious of
the shock to tho office force of my
presences, followed so immediately
by my exit, I dashed out to the ele
vator. As I went down In one cage
I caught a glimpse of Johnson and
two other men going up In the next.
I hardly gave them a thought. There
was no hansom In sight, and I jumped
on n passing car. Let come what
might, arrest, prison, disgrace, I was
going to see Alison.

I saw her. I flung into the station,
saw that It was empty empty, for,
she was not there. Then I hurrle"3
back to tho gates. She was ther?, a
familiar figure in blue, tho very gown
in which I always thought of her, the
one sho had worn when, Heaven help
me I had kissed her, at the Carter
farm. And sho was not alone. Bend-
ing over her, talking earnestly, with
all his boyish heart In his face, was
Rlchey.

They did not see me, and I was
glad of it. After all, It had been
McKnlght' s gamo first. I turned on
my heel and made my way blindly
out of the Btatlon. Before I lost them
I turned once and looked toward
them, standing apart from the crowd,
absorbed In each other. They' were
tho only two people on earth that I
cared about, and I left them there to-

gether. Then I went back miserably
to the office and awaited arrest.

CHAPTER XXVI.

Onto Richmond.
Strangely enough, I was not dls

turbed that day. McKnlght did not
appear at all. I sat at my desk and
transacted routine business all after
noon, working with feverish energy,
Like a man on the verge of a critical
.Illness or a hazardous journey.
cleared up my correspondence, paid
bills until I had writer's cramp from
signing checks, read over my will, and
paid up my llfo insurance, made to
tho benefit pf an elderly sister of my
mothers.

I no longer dreaded arrest. After
that morning in the station, I felt that J
onytning woum uo a relief from the
tension, I went home with perfect
openness, courting the warrant that
I knew was waiting, but I was not
molested, The delay puzzled me. Tho
early part of the evening was unevent
,ful. I, read until lato, with occa'
slonal lapses, when my bbok-la- at
my elbow, and I smoked and thought:
Mrs, Klopton closed the house with
ostentatious caution, about eleven,
land hung around waiting to enlarge'
on tho outrageousnoaa of the police
search. I did not, encourage1 her,

pompously, one foot in the hall, "that
you wero something you oughtn't to
bo, Mr, Lawrence Thoy acted no
though you hod committed a crime."

"I'm not suro that I didn't, Mrs.
Klopton," I said wearily. "Somobody
did, and tho genoral verdict seems to
point my way."

Sho stared at mo in speechless in
dignation. Then sho flounced out.
Sho camo back onco to say that the
paper predicted cooler woather, and
that nho had put a blanket on my bed,
but, to hor disappointment, I rofusod
to reopen tho subject.

At half-pas- t eleven McKnlght and
Ilotchkisa camo in. Itlchey has a
habit of stopping his car In front of
the house and honking until somo ono
comes out. He has a codo of signals
with tho horn, which I never remem
ber. Two long and a short blast
mean, I believe, "Send but a box of
clgnrcttea," nnd six short blasts,
which sound like a police call, mean
"Can you lend me somo money? " To
night I knew something was up, for
ho got out and rang the door-be- ll like
a Christian,

Thoy camo Into tho library, and
Motehklss wiped his collar until It
gleamed. McKnlght was aggressively
cheerful.

"Not pinched yot!" ho exclaimed.
"What do you think of that for luckl
You always wero a fortunate devil,
Lawrence."

"Yes," I assented with somo bitter-
ness, "I hardly know how to contain
myself for Joy sometimes. I suppose
you know" to Hotchklss "that the
police wero hero while we were nt
Crcsson, and that they found the bag
that I brought from tho wreck?"

"Things nre coming to a head," he
said thoughtfully, "unless a little plan
that I have In mind " he hesitated.

"I hope so; I am pretty nearly des-
perate," I said, doggedly. "I've got a
mental toothache, and tho sooner It's
pulled the better."

"Tut, tut," sadl McKnlght, "think
of the dlsgraco to the firm If its senior
member goes up for life, or " ho
twisted his handkerchief Into a noose,
and went through an elaborato pan
tomime.

"Although jail Isn't so bad, any
how," he finished, "there are fellows
that get tho habit and keep going
back and going back." He looked at
his watch, and I fancied his cheerful
ness was strained. Hotchklss was
nervously fumbling my book.

"Did you eveN read the Purloined
Letter, Mr. Blakeley?" ho Inquired.

"Probably, years ago," I said. "Poe,
Isn't It?"

He was choked at my Indifference,
"It is a masterpiece," he said, with
enthusiasm. "I d it

"And what happened?"
"Then I inspected the rooms in the

house off Washington Circle. I I
made some discoveries, Mr. Blakeley.
For one thing, our man there Is left
handed." He looked around for our
approval. "There was a small cush
Ion on the dresser, and the scarf-
pins in it had been stuck in with the
left hand."

"Somebody may have twisted the
cushion," I objected, but he looked
hurt, and I desisted

"There is only one discrepancy," he
admitted, "but it troubles me. Ac
cording to Mrs., Carter, at the farm
house, our man wore gaudy pajamas,
while I found here only tho most se
verely plain night-shirts- .'

"Any buttons off?" McKnlght in
quired, looking again at his watch,

"Tho buttons were there," the ama
teur detective answered gravely, "but
tho buttonhole next the top one was
torn through."

McKnlght winked at mo furtively,
"I am convinced of one thing,'

Hotchklss went on, clearing his
throat, "the papers are not In that
room. Either he carries them with
him, or he--

has sold them."
A sound on the street made both

my visitors listen sharply. Whatever
It was It passed on, however. I was
growing curious and the restraint was
telling on McKnlght. He ha3 no
talent for secrecy. In the Interval wo
discussed the strange occurrence at
Cresson, which lost nothing by Hotch
kiss' 'dry narration.

"And so," he concluded, "the worn
an in the Baltimore hospital Is the
wile of Henry Sullivan and the daugh
ter ofthe man he murdered. No won
dor he collapsed when ho heard of
the wreck."

"Joy, probably," McKnlght put in,
"Is that clock right, Lawrence? Never
mind, It doesn't matter. By the way,
Mrs. Conway dropped In the office yes
terday, whiltf you wero away."

"What!" I sprang from my chair.
"Suro thing. Said she had heard

great things of us, and wanted us to
handle her case against the railroad,"

"I would like tp know what she is
driving at," I reflected. "Is she try
ing to roach me through you?"

Rlchcy's flippancy Is often a cloak
'for deeper feeling. He dropped it
now. "Yes," he said, "she's after the
notes, of course. And I'll tell you
felt like a poltroon whatever that
may bo when I turned her down,
Sho stood by tho door with her face
white, and told me contemptuously
that I could save you from a murder
charge and wouldn't do it Sho made
me feel like a cur. I was just as
guiUy as if I could have obliged hor.
Sho hinted that thoro were reasons
and Bhe laid my attitude to beastly
motives."

"Nonsense," I said, as easily as.
could, Hotchklss had gono to the
window, "She was excited. There
are no 'reasons,' whatever, she
means."

Rlchey put his hand on my shoul
dor. "VVo'vo boen together too lbngrto
let any 'reasons or unreasons' como
botwoen us, old man," ho said, not
very Bieaany.

.Hotchklss,' who had been silent,
ngTto,say-to- "One, would think." aho concluded,) hero camo. torward'in hi ' most ,W forever

presslvo manner. Ho put bin hands
under his coat-tail- s and coughed.

"Mr. Hlakoley," ho began, "by Mr.
McKnlght's advlco wo havo arranged
a llttlo Interview hero t. If
all has gono as I planned, Mr, Henry
Plncknoy Sullivan is by this tlmo un-

der arrest Within a very few mln-ut- cs

ho will be horo,"
"I wanted to talk to him before ho

was locked up,' Rlchey explained.
'"Ho's clover enough to bo worth
knowing, and, besides, I'm not so
cocksuro of his guilt as our friend tho
patch on tho scat of government. No
murderer worthy of tho namo needs
six different motives for tho samo
crime, beginning with robbery, and
ending with an unpleasant father-in-law.- "

Wo were all silent for awhile. Mc-

Knlght stationed himself at a win-
dow, and Hotchklss paced the floor
expectantly. "It's a great day for
modern dotcctlvo methods," Ifo chir-
ruped. "Whllo the police havo been
guarding houses and standing with
their mouths open waiting for clews
to fall in and choke them, we havo
pieced together, bit by bit, a fab
ric"

The door-be- ll rang, followed Imme
diately by sounds of footsteps in the
hall. McKnlght threw the door open,
and Hotchklss, raised on his toes.
flung out his arm in a gesture of su
perb eloquence.

"Behold your man!" ho de
claimed.

Through the open doorway came a
tall, blond follow, clad In light gray,
wearing tan shoes, and followed close
ly by an officer,

"I brought him here as you suggest
ed, Mr. McKnlght," said the

But McKnlght was doubled over tho
library table in silent convulsions of
mirth, and I was almost as bad. Lit
tie Hotchklss stood up, his important
attitude finally changing to one of
chagrin, while the blond man ceased
to look angry, and became sheepish

It was Stuart, our confidential clerk
for the last halt dozen years!

McKnlght sat up and wiped his
eyes.

"Stuart," he said sternly, "there are
two very serious things wo have
learned about you. First, you jab
your scarf-pin- s Into your cushion with
your left hand, which Is most repre
hensible; second, you wear er night
shirts, Instead of pajamas. Worse
than- that, perhaps, we find that one
of them has a buttonhole torn out at
the neck."

Stuart was bewildered. He looked
from McKnlght to me, and then at
the crestfallen Hotchklss.

"I haven't any Idea what It's all
about," he said. "I was arrested as
I reached my boarding-hous- e t,

after the theater, and brought direct-
ly here. I told the officer it was a
mistake."

Poor Hotchklss tried bravely to
justify the fiasco.

'you can .not deny," he contended,
"that Mr. Andrew Bronson followed
you to your rooms last Monday eve
ning."

Stuart looked at us and flushed.
"No, I don't deny it," ho said, "but

there was nothing criminal about it,
on my part, at least. Mr. Bronson has
been trying to induce mo to secure
the forged notes for him. But I did
not even know where they were."

"And you were not on the wrecked
Washington Flier?" persisted Hotch-
klss. But McKnlght interfered.

There is no use trying to put the
other man's Identity on Stuart, Mr.
Hotchklss," he protested. "He has
been our confidential clerk for six
years, and has not been away from
the office a day for a year. I am
afraid that the beautiful fabric wo
have pieced out of all these scraps Is
going to bo ft crazy quilt." His tone
was facetious, but I could detect the
undercurrent of real disappointment.

I paid the constable for his trouble,
and he departed. Stuart, still indig
nant, left to go back to Washington
Circle. He shook, hands with Mc-

Knlght and myself magnanimously,
but he hurled a 190k of utter hatred
at Hotchklss, sunk crestfallen in his
chair.

"As for as I can see," said Mc
Knlght dryly, "we're exactly as far
along as we wero tho day wo met at
the Carter place. We're not a step
nearer to finding our man."

"We have one thing' that may bo of
value," I suggested. "He Is the bus
band of a bronze-haire- d woman at
Van Kirk's hospital, and it Is just
possible we may trace him through
her. I hope-- wo are not going to lose
your valuable Mr. Hotch
kiss?" I asked.

He roused at that to feeble Interest
"I oh, of course not, It you still care
to have me, I I was wondering about

the man who just went out, Stuart,
you say? I told his landlady to
night that ho wouldn't need tho room
again. I hope she hasn't rented It to
somebody else."

Wo cheered him as best we could,
and I suggested that we go to Baltl-mor- o

the next day and try to find the
real Sullivan through his wife. Ho
loft sometime after midnight, and
Rlchey and I wero alone.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

As George Sees the Peers.
"avid Lloyd Georgo," said tho

miner from Wales, as ha emptied his
glass of cwrw, "David isva very witty
speaker. I've heard him many a tlmo
in Carnarvon,

"Speaking in Welsh, he onco, ridi-

culed in Carnarvon the house of lords.
He said tho average peer thought so
much of "lilmBelf that at family pray-
ers bo always made, oho well-know- n

passago run:'; " 'Surely goodness, and mercy shall
follow mo, all tho days of my life,, and
I will dwelt i& the house of th lord ,

1 ', "London GIohsiA .''W!

IMAGE OF STRANGE RAINBOW

Visible for the First Time In

Years on Snow-Covere- d

Mountain.

Many

For tho first tlmo In many years tho
imago of a rainbow was seen during
,tho month of July on tho snow cov-
ering tho southeast sldo of Mount Ja
cinto, California.

Tho Cahnllla Indians havo a tradi
tion that as a remoto period- - they wero
connected with tho Aztecs, who

i.i tho whlto god. At ono tlmo
that spirit threatened vengeanco on
tho raco for an offense, tho naturo of
which tho legend does not clearly ex
plain.

Ho roso from tho earth until his
jhcad, decorated with a crown of bril-
liantly colored feathers, shone from
behind tho mountain, and told tho peo-
ple that he would at bis own tlmo
bring destruction upon their descend-
ants.

Tho rainbow is his plumago, and
when ho permits tho wind to blow
tho feathers of bis crown against tho
mountain and stain tho snow, his an-
ger is very great

Tho vast arch of many colors was
this year vlslblo for several weeks,
and tho Indians wero unusually dis-
quieted over tho sight having heard
of a volcanic eruption In Mexico; but
as tho snow line receded, the image
became smaller, and It has now en-

tirely disappeared.
Tbo spectaclo presents itself very

seldom, and It has never yet been seen
by trained scientific observers, but tho
opinion of learned men who have
heard it described is that a meeting
of several currents of wind during a
storm places tho snow in drifts at
such angles as to give beholders from
below the view of a rainbow.

Once or twice, white men who saw
it thought that they might find the
fabled pot of gold, and so climbed up
tho mountain to where tho spectre
rainbow lay. But, when they got
thcro, they found nothing but tho
whlto snow, whllo far above was tho
rainbow, Its bright colors undlmmed.
curving gradually tcward tho peak.

To Bed to Cure.
Tho old Vienna doctor whom King

Edward last visited complains that he
was an obstreperous and unmanage-
able natlent: that ho could not bo
kept abed. Now, this was only anoth
er way of confessing that the last and
best treatment that tho medical pro
fession knows could not bo used In
tho case of tho king. In other words,
tho vaunted medical profession, with
all Its latter day science, could do no
more than an old grandmother and
housewife, and put tho king to bed
and give him a llttlo broth of whey,
Bays a writer In tho New York MalL
Few people realize that for most dis-

eases the bed and It alono is the
greatest surest quickest cure tho
world and ages of science have yet
discovered or bestowed. People as a
rule look upon going to bed for sick-

ness as a necessary and unavoidable
conseauence of sickness instead of
looking upon It as they should, as
being the very first and greatest part
of tho cure of tho case.

Black Eyes at Eton.
In proposing "The Imperial Forces"

at the annual venison pinner at Wind'
sor. Mr. R. A-- Basanquet an old Eton
Ian, said thoy wanted every boy in
England to 13 able to defend himself
and practise tho noble art of self-d- e

fense. Ho had a black eye in nis day.
and he did not see half enough black
eyes at Eton. London Telegraph.

Debatable.
A certain debating society is dis

cussing tho question as to which Is

the angrlor, the husband who goes
home and finds that the dinner is not
ready, or tho wife who has dinner
ready and whOBO husband does not
como homo? It Is believed that the
debate will end In a draw.

Good Counterpart
"Clothes don't mako tho man,'

quoted tho wise guy.
"No. but they mako a dangerous

imitation." added the simple mug.

THE MARKETS.

LIVE STCK.

NATIONAL, STOCK YARDS. Cattle
Eeef atcers, J5.00C7.25; cows and heifer.
M.T58.25: Btockera and feeders. 13. Soft
5.25; Southern steers. J3.7D6.50; cowa

. 1 . ,',(,.' I r. A fnt. tr nhnlita
he vy calves, 11.16 06.00. Hoes Mixed
and butchers. 17.207.50: good heavy.

7.25 (37.45; rough. 16.8O07.25; light, el.SO
O7.40; plea, J6.S0O7.35. Sheep Muttons,
J.60S.75: lambs. J5.5O06.6O.
CHICAGO. Cattle Beeves, J4.3507.25;

cows and heifers, J2.OO06.OO; stackers and
feeders. JS.0009.25. Hogs Mixed and
butchers, J6.9O07.4O; good heavy, 17.20
T.40; rough heavy. J6.8507.1O; light. J6.87

7.30; pigs, J7.OO07.16. Sheep Native
and western. J2.OO03.9o; lamus, M.uuw
8.10.

OMAHA. Cattle Native steers.
e.75; cows and heifers. J3.OO05.25; west-
ern steers, J3.OO05.7S; Texas Bteers.
J3.OO05.15; range cows and heifers, 12.80

4.60; canners. J2.7O03.3O; Blockers and
feeders, J3.OO05.25; calves, J3.2507.6O;
bulls, stags, etc. J3.OO01.6O. Hogs-He- avy,

J7.1O07.35; mixed. J7.2O07.35;
light. J7.3507.45; pigs. J6.2507.25: bulk.
J7.ltT07.3O. Sheep Yearlings, J3.5O0
4.15; wethers, J3.OO03.6O; ewes, 12.750
S.26. Lambs 15.2505.75.

GRAIN. '
ST. LOUIS. Wheat No. 3 rod, 9CC5

97 H; No, 3 red, 930 94V4: No 4 red, 83
90H; No. a hard, 93HO1.02; No. 3 hard.
90099: No. 4 h rd. 85092. Corn No, 2,
C0V4; No. 3, 5O0.OH; No. 4, 46 j no grade,
4SH: No. 2 yellow. 51H: No. 3 yellow,
61; No. 2 white, 6014: No. 3 white. 60.
Oats No. 2, 30M; No. 3.-- 3OV403OH; No.
4. 29H: No. 2 white. 34034H: standard.S.$4! No. 3 white. 33 033; No.
white. S2KJ32U.

CHICAGO. Wheat No, 3 rod. 92H9
qjl4 No., 3 red. 90HO92V4; No. 2 hard.
92H094H; Mo. 8. hard, 9QH03Vai No. 1

ill.O801.OGr No, 3 spring. 31.0101.01, Corn
No. a,1 61H: ,Nor3V:6()H50j,: ,No.

6060?4; No-- a ,yehow 254Wi Nol ,8
yellow-'- 614052! No. ,3., white. .8l63;
NOV
Nv
No.

3 whHe.oiHWOitt.; vats
2 white; 3H4038) standard, 3!4?S2tf:
1wWM.;ilt.st1, rio, s wmia,

WANTS HER

LETTER

PUBLISHED
or Benefit of Women who

Suffer from Female Ills
MlnnwinflllfL Minn. "I was a irreat

BTiffercr from femalo troubles which- -

causeu a weasnesi
and broken down
condition of tho.
system. I bo
much of wbatLydla
E. rinkham'B veg-
etable Compound
bad for other
Buffering women I
felt suro it would
help mo, and I
Bay it did help me
wonderfully. My
pains all left me. I

ew stronger, and within three months'fwas a perfectly well woman.
"X wane wis tetter maao puDiio to,

show the benefit women mav deriva.
from Lydla E. Plnkham'B Vegetable?
Compound." JonN O. Moldak,
2115 Second Bt, North, Minneapolis,
Minn.

Thousands of unsolicited and genu.
ine testimonials liko the above provo
the efficiency of JLydia E. Pinkham'a:
VegeUble Compound, which is mado
exclusively from roots and herbs.

women wuo suncr irom mose cus.
tressing ills peculiar to their sex should
not loso sight of these facts or doubt
the ability of Lydla E. Pinkham'a
Vegetable Compound to restore thelp

Ityou "want snecial advlco write
to Mrs. Pinkbani, at Lynn, Mass,
Showllltrcatyourlctterasstrlctly
confidential. For SO years sho
lias been lielpinpf women In
this way, free of charge Don't
hesitate write at once

THE WORLD FAMOUS

Chatterbox
ImproTed and enlarged. Blie 8x10, 412
page. Original stories, sketches and
poems, with orer 250 Fall Pat Illustra-
tion and Eight Colored Plates, price
91.25. Cloth, full old edges, price $1.73
WRITE TO PUBLISHERS FOR PRICE

IN MONTHLY PARTS FOR 1911

DANA ESTES & CO., BOSTON

Why Rent a Farm
and b comrielled taoiy to vcur land.ord moat
of your hard-earne- d profit? Own your own
krarm Secure a Free Homestead In

Manitoba, Saskatchewan or

advance

read

done

must

Mrs.

sick

Alberta or purchase
land In ona of these
districts and bank a
Srotltot 510.00 or

on acre
very year
Land purchased 3

year an at S10.00 an
acre baa recentlychanged hands at
123 0O an acre The
cropa grown on tncae
lands warrant the

You can

Become Rich
by cattle raisinelalrylnrrilied
farming; and (train growing' In
the provinces of Manitoba,
Saskatchewan and Alberta.

Free homestead and pre-
emption areas, as well as land
held by railway and land com- -
Fanles, will provide homes

Adaptable soil, healthful
climate splendid schools
and chnrchea.doodrallwaya.

s'or settlers' rates, deecrtpUre
ULeratnre'-Las- t Best Wett'bow
to reach the country and other par-
ticulars, write to Bup'tof Imml- -

ration, Ottawa. Canada, or to the
Sannrtliin Uorerament Agent.

Cn flert 1st. 125 WJdsn St, tmo Or. Is.
f l lrsssMn, ill Icrctaaa LlIJUUsJcsjs

(Use address nearest jou.) K

RAW FURS
THE OLDEST FUR HOUSE IN AMERICA.

JOSEPH ULLMANN,
18-20-- West 20th Street, New York
Branch Establishments under SAME KAMK at
LBIPZIG, LONDON, PAUIH,

Ooncany England France
Baylor and selling reprcseotattres In sll Im-

portant Par Markets of the World, distributing
each article where best results are obtained, en- -,

able ni to pay highest market prices for raw
fors at all times.

Onr Haw, Far Quotations, Shipping Tags, etc.,
will be sent to any address on request.

Inferences: Any Mercantile Agency or Bank.
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